


TheWfltryef 

for powder, thei’le fill' a pic as well as better? tulb man. mortal! 
meB,morEall men, 1 

Weft . 1 , but, fir Iohn,methinkcs they are exceeding poor- 

andbare, coo beggarly, ‘ c * 

Fal F aith,for then- poiier ry,I know 1 hot w h ere they had that 

and for their barcneile,Tam lure they neuer learnt that of me 

/’ri».No,)lcbefwornc,Vnleireyou eal th'reciingers onthcribs 

l*are:butfirra make haft, Percy is already iii the field; Exit. 

i 7 */. What, j$ the kingin camp’tf nr 

Weft, He isjfir lohn^l fcare wcihal fta y too long. 

FaL Well, to the later end of a fray, and the betrinins ofa 
fieaft,fits a dull fighter,and a keene gaeft; Exeunt, 

. U-v-.-U fiva* u\ a :ai 5«;: oo,i.-jibodbK; : Iwfly 

Enter \iotftpur , Wercefter fD6nft4p,And Verhtn. 
Hct.Weele fight with him to night. 

War. It may hot be . 

Doug. Y ou giue him then aduantage. 

. XVrvNota whit. bin:;; . . .b; 

Hw.Why fayyoufotlooks henot for fupplyV 
Ver. So do we. 

H#t. Hisis ccrtaine,oursis doubtfall- 

JVor. Goodcoofin be uduifde,ftir not to night. 

Z/Vr.Do iiOt.my Lord. 

Dongftiow donot counfcil well: '1 ! * 

You fpeakeit ou t offcare, and cold heart. 

t^er.Do me no ftander,Douglas,by iny-life. 

And I dare well maintainc it with my life} 

Ifwell refpefledhonorbidme on, ; 

I bold as little counfel with weake feare. 

As y ou,my Lord, or an y Scot that this day liu ex : 

Let be fecne to morrow inthcbattcll, which of vs feares« - 
Yea or to night. Ver, Content. 

Hot. To night fay 1. 

Ver. Coine,come,itmay notbe. 

I wonder much being men o f fuch great leading as you are, 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag back our cxpediticnjcettainc horfe 
pf my coofin V ernons are not yet ccmevp, 
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Henry the fourth. 

Your Vncle Worccfters horfes came but to day” 

And now their pride andmettallis a fleepe. 

Their courage with hardlabour tameand dull. 

That not a horfe is halfe the halfe of himfelfe 
Het. So are the horfes of the cnemie. 

In tfcnerall iorney bated and brought low. 

Th-jbetter part of ours are full of reft. 

Wor. The number of the King exceedeth our: 

For Gods fake,Coofin , ftay till al come in. 

7 he trumpet founds a parley. Enter firWnlter'Bluxt,. 
Blmt\ come with gratious offers from the King, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me heariug , and refpett. 

Het. Welcom,fir Walter Blunt :and would to God 
You were of our determination} 

Some ofvs loue you well,and euen thofe fome 
tnuy your great deferuings and good name;, 

Becaufe you are not of our qualitie. 

But Hand againft vs like an enemie, 

“Blunt .And Goddefend,but ftil I fliouid ftand fo, 
So long as outoflimit and true rule 
You ftandagainft anointed Maicftie, 

But to my charge. The king hath fent to know . 

The nature of your greiues,and whereupon 
You coniure from the breaft of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftilitie,teaching his dutious land 
Audacious cruelty. If thatjrhe King 
Haue any w ay your good deferts forgot, , 

^ Which- he confefleth to be manifold, 

‘ bids you name your grieues,and with all fpeede. 
You (hall haue your dellresjwithintereft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe,and thefe. 

Herein milled by your fuggeftion. 

Hot, The King is kind:and well we knew’, the king ’ 
Knovvesat what time to promife,when to pay:. 
Myfather,my vncle, and myfelfe,. 

Lid giue him that fame royaltie heweares, 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 

oicktn the worldes regard, wretched ( and low, 



